became fewer and fewer, more and more poverty-stricken
Their inhabitants had next to nothing worth taking- the
men only their blood, the women only their bodies.
'And you come and talk to me about infantry1' ex-
daimed Ungern 'We're in Asia, Sudzuki I'm afraid,
with your European education, you tend to forget that
In Asia all victories are won on horseback'
'The foot-slogger despises dust,9 replied Sudzuki, sen-
tentiously
Fugitives from the Chinese army swept down upon
Kalgan, at the foot of the Great Wall They were to be
seen everywhere haggard, ragged, hated by the people
on whom they quartered themselves, and equally full of
hatred for their own generals Some of them, in their
flight, had managed to carry away some salt or a packet
of needles, and these they exchanged for food
Rumour ran that Ungern and his men were approaching
Kalgan Pekin sent troops to stop the cracks in the Great
Wall The gates of the capital were shut at sundown
Nobody knew just what strength the Baron had at his
command Out of the dappling dunes of the Gobi desert
an army innumerable might sweep over China Martial
law was proclaimed in Jehol
The Chinese Government haggled laboriously with Mar-
shals Chang Tso-lin and Tsao-kun Long confabulations
took place daily Every day the newspapers announced
the impending departure of troops, quoting the army list
numbers of the divisions and the names of the generals
who would command them The newspapers were for-
bidden to publish any news about Mongolia which might
give rise to panic But the authorities were unable to
suppress rumours It was said that Ungern had captured
Pa.nTna.ng, some sixty miles north of Kalgan
The storm arose in the heart of the desert The wind
smote the soil and stirred up the thin crust that imprisoned
the sand It filled the yurtes as though they were sails
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